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' Be' .'.veil the r.;m iiv x .'s
and the Weir"

V.y DOROTHY SCARBOROUGH.
ami happ hook

AWHOi.lO.Mi: h::muii beings is

He! rent the Lareh-rcom- aril the Weir,
bv l'V.i Klickmann. l is a companioin
vi'uuie l T'e I'lmrr, 1'iiteh Anaiiy the
Hilh, by the Fame author, who lias a cotin-tr- y

home, a tiny house and garden above
the V'e. where the comes to lest from
li.-- editorial labors in London.

On one of the high hills that border
the Kivcr We there stands an old cottage
peiche.d on an outstanding bluff with ap-

parently no way of approach save by air-

ship: Looking at it from the. river bank
by the weir (the selfsame weir beside
width Wordsworth sat when he wrote his

JJne.il, you can only glimpse the
chimneys ami angles of the roof, so buried
is I tie house in the trees that clothe the
h;ll slope to a height of nearly !)00 feet.

"The cottage is not quite at the top
of the hill; behind it ri.--e still more woods,
riaking the steeps in early spring a mist
of purple and brown and soft grav burst-
ing buds, followed by pale shimmering
green with frequent splashes of white
when the hundreds of wild cherries break
into bloom.

"A daikcr green sweeps over all with
th- - coming of summer, which in luni be-

comes rimsoii, lemon, rust gold, bronze
green, topper and orange iu the autumn.
where coppices of birch ami oak, ash and
liectli. wild (berry, end) apple, yew and
haz.fl intermit' jle with the stately ranks
of the latch woods that revel in the
heights and give the hill-- : a jagged edge
against the sky."

The bookis discursive :utd fonn!o.--,
ho'J'ng'lo no set scheme, but giving

about anything that strikes the
v i iter's fancy, or narrating events taking
place in the locality. The style is in the
main entertaining, with occasional pictur-
ing beauty of description. Yet at times
the reader feels a certain strain after ef-

fect,, a too obvious effort on the pari of the
author to be lively or impressive. The
fiats! earcle iipss of art is lacking.

Pictures of Kngli-- h country scenes
drawn with loving hand and coloied with
realistic tones, an given in thfse pages.
Tn formal, humorous studies of character,
lowly and high bom alike, and pleasant
satire on persons and situations appear
as well, so that the reader h;,s an impres-

sionistic idea of the charming small place
itself and the people who frequent it. The

oIume makes one long to run away to
the Wye and to discover if everything
there is as delightful as this writer seems
to think.

The style of nature study in the volume
may be illustrated by a pas-ag- e about a
t mpcrauicutal robin:

''The robin can be a perfect terror in
the way he seeks to domineer over the
whole earth. It is a very large area Shut
h- - marks oA for his indiwdiial own anil
woe bctidi tiny robin 'who tries to defy
lmn unless he be the stronger of the two.
One of our robins killed his own wife (we
conclude, as she disappeared after a scries

if thrashings he gave her daily ! ) and thui
he injured the wing of me of his own
youngstcis because we had petted them
and given them food inside the living
room.

"The father used to hide behind :t stone
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tt Tuck-Me-I- n Rhymes"

Two bold went out one day

To hunt for little boys
tif I MIEYghot their guns and ran away

A , Much frightened by the noise."

That's the rest of the rhyme the fir- -t

half of which is illu-- 1 rated above anil the
hist half of which is illustrated with an-

other irresistible pen and ink sketch in
Tuek-Me-I- u Ithimes, by Knos I'.. Coin-stoc- k,

a volume designed for the private
collections of people from three to eight
years of age. Mr. Com.-tock- 's book pro-
ceeds entirely on the theorv that one good

down on the garden bed and watch as his
family the mother ami two babies ner-

vously and timidly appioacheil the bird
board, looking mound anxiously lest
father should see! Then when they stinted
to feed he would hiss out the dreatlt'ullet
of wicked words at them and (ling liim-sc- lf

on them, bashing them with his beak--- a

positive little fury.
"So one day I put ome food inside the

room and the downtrodden ones stepped
in. I shut the window before the irate
father could follow them. He seemed de-

mented with rage when he saw them feed-

ing and couldn't get at them; he literally
stamped his foot and viciously tossed olf
all the pieces of food that were cm the
board, flinging them to the ground in a
most highly glazed specimen of temper.

"I let the family out by a side window
instead of the bird board window, and
they evaded thtir relative for a while. Hut

he found them at last and went for his
wife while his children cheeped forlornly
among the pmisies iu the border. We never
saw her again, poor, plucky little soul;
and one of the youngsters, dragged a
broken wing along the path the next day,
explaining to me pitifully that he couldn't
possibly get up to the bird board now.
neither could he find mother any more.

"I took him in and tri.d to save his life
but it was no Use. With all our knowl-

edge and skill and discoveries and train-
ing, what clumsy, inadequate cri at tin's we
are in comparison with a little mother
bird!"
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"The Seven Purposes"
these levolving thus nothing seems

IX strange, not even the fact that the

ottija board appears to be usurping the

place of towers and principalities. In
The Seven Vurpie we find Margaret

C.tmeion, whom we have come to know as

a writer of gayly humorous stories, trans-

formed into a medium and evidently en-

joying herself iu her new io!e. On the

cover of the book, which is hrotieht out

very handsomely by Harper & Hros.,
we sec the sevtn nistic circles. To many
of us the utterances which make up Miss
Cameron's volume will be chaotic and
uninti Higihic. but the ouijas will know
that th" v.'iy chaos "grew from purposes
horn of the force beyond pei feet ion."

All of these spirits tire strangly alike.
They have evidently been inoculated with
a imecr sort of philo-oph- y about which
they tall: a great deal. One of the spirits
in this book says that William .lames is
responsible to a large extent for their
vocabulary and this may explain why
they resemble one another so closely. Who
is it pray that has deprived them of
humorf .Miss Cameron didn't partien- -

BOLD BUNNIES

bunnies

rhyme deserves another and that one
good drawing deserves another. Some of
the illustrations are tinted and of tliesc
we like best the picture of Teddy the bear
who pails his hair in the middle. It is
not so easy in the Hood of children's books
to lind one fur the very little men ami
women : but this is decidedly that kind of
a book.

TITCKMLIX INI Y MEN. Br Knos 15.

Coji.stoik. Moffat, Yard & Co. il.- -.

larly want to write this book, but she was
driven to it by a certain very determined
spirit, "Mary K.." too insistent to be
withstood. She dictates thus:

"Tell them that you are doing the peo-

ple's wotk under secret oiders and that
they will peihaps know presently what
it is. TI.ev will recognize it when il is
given to them, except Those souls not
mentally free from fear." Miss Cameron
believed her, but we don't. We are not
willing lo admit for a moment that we
are mental towards.

Ken definitions lo.--c their identity when
they become tyros in other
world knowledge. Thar "persillage" of
Mary K. of which Miss Cameron speaks,
for instance, has nothing of the tlavor of
fleshly humor. Some of the messages.

Mk h ' c i" to 'hem, out of tlir
' iirl't, as if in ansi-c-r tr. their
prjjci for their king-los- t wee one
Karcfoot anil rough-cla- d slic was.
but about her phmcd a niystcr)
and a radiant lovclinc-- .

Then, er.c day, atiu-- t lie hoicc
The Marquis was hezv) with
ilrink and riotous i n p. but he
was rii.li Muliai v. as mi as and
hi hcrl was pure Hut he was a
promised priest and bound by his
oath to the Cliurt.li.
A rushing wind swept through the
door, and something brushed aside
the blazing lurf. When the light
came again
Hut it is too beautiful foi us to
till here. You must read it for

oursilf in

Do you loe the land of Donegal, where a
lad court-- , his lass of a blossoming mid-mm-

e where there are stranpe
talcs told by the gentle old Lazy Hush of
how the leprachaun hid hrs crock of uold
and how ihe fairies circled it with their
made rinp and stele away the child that
fell asleep by the roadside?
If )ou love the simple-hearte- d Irish folk,
so pitiful in tlieir stranpe sorrow- so
blessed in their humor and their poetry
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particularly those from t'ledcrick, will
be followed with wistful interest by that
multitude now especially Jeckiug fresh
comfoit through pschical revelations.

THE SEVEN' PURPOSES. - P.v M
CsrEKON Harper & Brothers.

A as Critic
By GEORGE GORDON.

much can be said in a few wordi
SO that the necessity for writing vol-

umes is not alwa.vs appaient. I'rolVssor
Xeuhaus", for devotes sixteen

pages to the nude iu ait. All that he says
was better said by Whistler in a sentence.
"You cannot expect me to teach you
morals too"; ami the pupil who had been
able to express only the hideous truth of
the model, with none of the dignity of na-

ture, was dismissed.
The volume lacks conviction. Writing

of art patronage, he tells us that during
the Renaissance painting suffered from tho
selfish interest of the church and the ar-

istocracy. "We urc almost forced to
believe," he says, "that the artists took no

interest iu the ninny artistic suggestions
which must undoubtedly have come to
them in those days, from the many other
varied aspects of life; one looks in vain
for anything that might indicate that their
Italy was populated by anything but
Madonnas and saints." It is not wise to
make such statements unless you know

what your arc talking 'about. W-hi- is

probably the most famous painting of
the period deals with neither Madonna
nor saint, hut with the Mona Lisa;
Titian's portraits of his daughter are as
typical of the Renaissance as any San Se-

bastian; the Venus of Hotticelli is but one
in a thousand. Indeed the very Saints
and Madonnas are expressive of Italian
life as then lived. In the shadow of the
cross Cranach displayed the far flung
fields of Titscany'and the peasants gather-
ing olives.

I could go tm for hours disagreeing with
I'rofessor Xeuhaus but to what purpose?
Me believes that it is pos-ibl-e by preach-
ing to create an ait loving people, that
by association with tine things we learn
to tituli fstimil them hut then, as Whistler
said, the policeman who guards' the Na-

tional Oallcry must be the first connois-

seur in London.
Hut what is perhaps most surprising is

the banality of his prose. I always think
of painters as masters of expression Pro-

fessor Neiihaus is an exception to prove
the rule

i
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Fairy Child or Mortal Maid?

DOCTOR DANNY

BROTHERS

Painter

By Ruth Sawyer
and tlieir f mamc if ;ou want to know
more abuut I)i Dann , the dearest, kind-

liest man that e er dr- the breath of life
if "U loc a book that is beautifully

printed mi deckle-edge- d paper, profusely
tllustratid hy dainty, fairy-lik- e dancing
npurcs. and bound in a lovely Mil. art

cover then go to jour
book.scller"s today and buy this delightful
sheaf of tales. jSi.;;.
Read it and pass il on 1" a soldier.
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THE BRITISH NAVY. WHAT IT IS AND WHAT WE OWE TO IT

The Silent Watchers
By BENNET COPPLESTONE Illustrated, $2.09

The papers are full "of "the freedom of the seas," and in any
peace settlement the future of the English navy is sure to bo
one of the important questions on which you cannot form a
competent opinion unless you know what it is, what it has
done and its characteristic spirit, shown in this interesting
book as-- nowhere else.
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